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developed food industries, and the two Five-Year Plans
met the need with much success. The People's Com-
missariat of Food Industry has built 1,000 new plants;
256 bread factories, 197 mechanical bakeries, 70 milk
factories, 82 creameries, 28 tea factories, 14 oil-pressing
mills, and others too numerous to specify.

Food plants demand foodstuffs, and the basic raw mater-
ials they need are now available in abundance, supplied
by hundreds of thousands of collective and State farms:
collective live-stock and dairy-farms in Siberia, collective
fisheries in the Far East, collective and State tea-plantations
in Georgia, market-gardens in the Volga region, and
sugar-beet plantations in the Ukraine.

First and foremost was the need for grain. From lack of
grain, through prolonged drought or other causes, Russia
has suffered from repeated famines. In 1937 a grain crop
of 7,300 million poods was harvested. The harvest for a
five-year period before the War had averaged little more
than 4,000 million poods. The Third Five-Year Plan
provides for an increase of 27 per cent. That means that
at the end of 1942 the Soviet Union should be harvesting
about 8,000 million poods of grain. The word famine has
lost its sting. There will be no more famine in the Soviet
Union. No future war will be lost through lack of food

The factories which today turn grain into bread or
confectionery recall, by way of contrast, Maxim Gorky's
description of a pre-war baker's life in his tale " Twenty-
six Men and a Girl ": " Day after day in a flour laden
atmosphere, amidst the filth brought in from the courtyard
on our boots, in the stifling redolent heat, we kneaded
the dough and turned it into pretzels, moistening them
with the sweat ". Bread today is made in bright, sunlit
halls, and never touched by human hands, made by
workers with a seven-hour day, who take a shower before
work begins and are regularly manicured. No longer will
another Sholem Aleichem describe the women quarrelling
at Jonah's bakery, exposing how one had accidentally
rolled a soiled bandage from an injured finger into the
dough, and another had lain for a nap with a piece of dough
for a pillow.